CHAP. XII]          COURT INTRIGUES OF R1AI>                  TO?

no judge of horse-flesh or camel-flesh either; the cloaks too
were new to him, and he very properly supposed the gift-hor&e
and raiment to be each the very best in their kind. In return
he pledged his word that the Persian pilgrims should continue
to pursue the route of Nejed, and pay for it also. It was a
scoundrelly business from beginning to end, and did little
honour either to the merchandising Sultan of Nejed and his
subordinates, or to the Persian who deliberately sold his country-
men's rights and the interests of his government for an old
horse, an old camel, and some old cloaks.

As a corollary to these manoeuvres, Aboo-'Eysa procured for
himself a royal patent naming him head conductor from the
Persian coast to Mecca of all future pilgrim bands, to the
permanent exclusion of competitors; a measure which hail at
least the advantage of ensuring to the unlucky Shiya'eos a
certain amount of good treatment while on their road, and of
putting our friend in possession of emoluments sufficient to
meet even his own extravagant habits and ostentatious gene-
rosity.

One question yet remained to be settled by Mohammed-1 Alco,
namely, by what road he should return to Meshid and thence
to Bagdad and Teheran. Winter was setting in, and the kind
route, leading mainly over high ground, might prove disagree-
ably cold, even in Arabia. This and other valid reasons would
have led him to prefer the easier and warmer line of journey
through Ha?a, and thence by ship up the Persian Gulf and the
Shatt-el-'Aarab to Meshid 'Alee, instead of the weary track by
the mountains of Sedeyr, Zulphah, aud the up-country. But
Mohammed-'Alee was a devout yiiiya'ee, and as such must
needs first consult his luck by counting his beads. Thrici; his
computation notified to him the heaven-sent warning to adopt
not the former, but the latter path, and this lie accordingly did,
with much loss of time and increase of expense and trouble.

My readers perhaps know (if they do not, it is worth remark-
ing) that a Persian, and in fact a Shiya'ee in general, even
though net by birth a Persian, can do nothing, not so much as
drink a cup of coffee or light a Nargheelab, without counting
his luck on his rosary; a ridiculous custom, and justly repro-
bated by the Wahhabees, whose hatred of magic, spells, charms,